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	1. Chapter 1

**Everything in this story belongs to Rainbow Rowell!**

**I had finished reading Fangirl not too long ago and the sexual tension between Levi and Cath was just killing me, so I'm filling in the blanks! **

**This starts where one of the later chapters ends with Levi taking his shirt off in his room and Cath mentioning just needing to raise her arms to signal taking hers' off as well, so at the end of the chapter it mentions her raising her arms and then ends. So I'm picking up where it leaves off!**

**Enjoy and let me know what you think!**

Then she lifted her arms up over her head and sent a shy smile toward Levi. He was always so caring, so patient with Cath and she loved that about him. Levi looked taken aback for a moment but quickly grasped the hem of Cath's shirt. He slowly lifted the fabric revealing inch by inch her cream colored body.

After tossing the shirt over the side of the bed, Levi looked at Cath's nearly bare body. Her skin looked flawless and smoother than any other surface humans could find on this Earth. An audible gulp from Levi echoed through the room while Cath's self-consciousness set in and she crossed her arms over her bra covered chest. She could feel insecurity rushing through her and lost just about all the momentum that lead to her to even allow this to happen. No one had seen her like this before, and she wasn't sure if she ever wanted anyone to ever again.

"I didn't- I shouldn't have…" Cath trailed off as she began to lean away from Levi and tried to untangled herself to climb off of his lap. Levi put one arm around her waist, pulling her back towards him and rested his other hand on the back of her head, making her look right into his beautiful eyes.

"You are beautiful." Levi breathed. "I was just momentarily stunned by the exquisite site of you."

A hot blush crept all the way up Cath's spine into her cheek bones and a shy smile spread across her face. Levi smiled along with her, of course. His eyes drifted back down to her body and came back up to lock with hers' once more. Levi moved his right hand from the back of Cath's head so that his fingertips were barely brushing her shoulder. The sensation sent a tingle down her spine and made her stomach do backflips.

"May I?" Levi asked softly. He was not currently smiling so his eyes were taking up his face, making his question sound innocent and showing his sincerity for Cath's comfort. She nodded. Levi let out a ragged breath he seemed to be holding in, his eyes moved down Cath's body and his hand quickly followed suit.

All of Cath's nerves were on end and high alert. Her skin seemed extra sensitive in this moment of intimacy. Levi's fingers left a trail of fire in their wake and they made Cath want more.

His hands first brushed down her shoulder to her clavicle. Levi slowly and gently brushed and traced along her collarbone. He then pressed his fingers and palm onto her skin and ran it down her sternum, careful not to touch any surface of her breasts that were peeking out of her bra. Levi's breathing hitched and picked up slightly as he switched back to just his fingertips brushing over Cath's rib cage on either side of her body.

"_Cath…_" Levi exhaled, it almost sounded like his voice was caressing her name just as his hand was doing to her fiery skin. After drawing patterns over her skin with his fingers, Levi looked back into Cath's eyes.

"You're radiant." Levi said seriously. He had dropped the smile for majority of this moment they were sharing. "Please let me know if I'm going too fast?"

Cath could see in Levi's eyes that he really, _really_, wanted to go fast. Fuck, Cath wanted to go just as fast and be just as lost in and devoured by him as he did with her. But she was scared. Cath knew she wanted to have sex with Levi, but now was not the time. The day would happen and Cath realized that she wanted that day to be soon, just not tonight.

"I will." Cath did not realize how heavy she was breathing until she tried to form words. She barely made that simple sentence happen. She knew where she was going to draw the line tonight, but she was ecstatic and overly pleased with the simple fact that she was having this effect on Levi. That she, nerdy fangirl Cath, could make Levi this happy, this _satisfied. _

Right after Cath's answer, Levi secured her legs around him and quickly flipped them so that he was now on top. They did not use this position often. Cath on top helped both of them keep their cool, keep control.

Cath gasped at the sudden change in position and Levi quickly looked up into her eyes, checking in on her, making sure she was alright, as he always does. Cath nodded, signaling him to go on. God, she really wanted him to go on.

But first, some kissing. Levi's lips met Cath's and she was brought back to the first kiss on her bed. His lips were just as soft and supple as they had been that night. Instead of feeling nervous about kissing Levi, which Cath normally would overthink, she felt secure, safe even. She felt like she belonged there, like that they both belonged there with each other. Their mouths opened and mingled together, moving in perfect harmony. Levi would occasionally slide his tongue across Cath's lip and hum at the satisfaction of just being on her mouth.

Cath could feel herself enjoying everything too much. Maybe she didn't have to wait for the perfect moment with Levi to make itself known, maybe now was the perfect moment? It would be like how she wrote scenes for Simon and Baz's first times, spontaneous. The night that would eventually happen, could just be tonight.

All of a sudden, Cath felt Levi shift and could feel more of his body weight being put into his pelvic area, pushing into hers'. Levi's breathing was getting heavier and his hand on her thigh was squeezing tighter. The sudden shift in atmosphere made all of Cath's fears, anxieties, and insecurities come shooting back into her body.

"Stop!"

Levi froze instantly. He jerked his head back quickly to look at Cath. They looked into the others' eyes and let their breathing begin to even out.

"I'm sorry, Levi..." Cath began. Her outburst had her feeling embarrassed and she could feel herself already blushing like crazy. Levi was slowly pulling away from her. His face was slightly flushed but the hazy look in his eyes was starting to clear up.

"No, Cather, I'm sorry. We didn't set any rules and I should have asked." Cath knew he was being sincere but there was a tinge of pain on his face that showed how much he didn't want to stop. The look made Cath's stomach hurt. Why couldn't she just be like Simon and Baz, or Wren, and just suck it up when it came to sex.

Levi and Cath were now sitting across from each other on the bed. Cath felt her breathing return to normal and could tell that Levi was slowly coming down and getting back to normal as well.

"Levi, don't apologize." Cath stared at her hands as she spoke. "That was amazing, I almost didn't want to stop."

Cath was feeling more and more embarrassed about her actions. If she hadn't said anything, they could've been having sex at this very moment. She would get that special bond with Levi. She would be doing that for him.

"Wait, wh- "Levi started, shaking his head.

"I'm scared." Cath cut him off, hiding her face with her hands. Levi's famous smile came back onto his face.

"Cather, what is there to be scared of? It's just me!" Levi said empathetically.

"Exactly! You're older, more experienced. I'm afraid of messing it up, making it horrible for you." Cath admitted, face still in her hands. She felt Levi's fingers wrap around her wrists and pull her hands away. His smiling face looking directly into her own.

"Being anywhere near you physically makes me the happiest guy alive, Cather. Any experience, emotionally or physically, will be nothing short of beautiful to me." Levi declared to her with full sincerity.

Cath smiled just as wide as Levi was and even giggled.

The two got ready for bed and slid under the covers. Cath laid on her left side with Levi snuggling up right behind her and his arm wrapping around her torso. Cath had never been one for spooning. She and Abel rarely cuddled so Cath summed it up to her just not liking cuddling, but that was not the case. Cath loved snuggling up to Levi. She felt safe, warm, and loved.

"Good night, sweetheart." Levi soothed into her ear before placing a gentle kiss on her cheek.

"Good night."

Cath swore in that moment that she would do whatever it took to make Levi just as happy as he made her. She knew she'd have to work her way up to sex, but she swore that she would get there eventually. In that moment, Cath wanted nothing more than for Levi to be the one to hold that precious gift from her forever.

**Author's Note**

**P.S. I might write more chapters about the other stages in advancing their sexual relationship. The rest would take place after the book ends so it will not interfere with the story.**


	2. Chapter 2

**I own nothing, everything belongs to Rainbow Rowell!**

During Cath and Levi's last fight, Levi had mentioned only 14 days left until the two would be separated. During that time, assignments were finished and turned in, the last Simon Snow book hit the shelves, and now the last of those 14 days was tomorrow. Tomorrow Mr. Avery would make the drive from Omaha and collect his two daughters, the family of three would have the whole summer together.

Cath could barely think about what would happen tomorrow or what she would do all summer. There would be no classes, no assignments, no more writing for _Carry On_. Although, as freeing as thinking of the summer is for every college student, Cath could only think of tonight, the last night.

It was the last night she would get to be attached to campus, attached to Levi. It was the last night they would get to be alone together. Cath and Levi had barely been separated since getting together and now they would have to go days or even weeks without being physically together.

Cath thought back to that same fight, when Levi mentioned the last 14 days they had, to when he also said how he couldn't stand being away from her for even 9 hours. Cath had never been one for missing people. She didn't miss Abel when he went away to a college so far from her, but the thought of even going several days without a trademark Levi smile made her stomach hurt. Cath put all these thoughts behind her and focused solely on tonight. She was currently sprawled out with Levi across his bed. Both were completely full from the dinner they had just eaten at the Mexican restaurant just outside of town. The Mexican food was never as good in Lincoln, but it was satisfying enough for Cath.

"I am so full, that food was absolutely delicious!" Levi grinned at the ceiling. They really had a great time tonight. Cath had a warm and fuzzy feeling in her chest ever since Levi had picked her up for the evening. She was pretty sure it was her body absorbing and taking in as much of Levi tonight as possible.

"Yeah, it was really great." Cath agreed absentmindedly. She was not so much thinking of the food as staring at Levi's profile. Cath tried to commit his face to memory, not wanting to forget a single bump or mole while they had to be apart. Levi turned his face away from the ceiling and focused on Cath, his smile somehow getting bigger and wider.

"What are you thinking about, Cather?" Levi asked her. Cath answered truthfully before thinking it over.

"About tomorrow…" Cath practically mumbled. She really didn't want to be the one to dampen the mood, so she scooted the last few inches between the two until she was curled up to Levi's side. He threw his arm around her and squeezed her closer. Cath could feel and hear him sigh.

"The night is still young, sweetheart. There's still lots of time together. Should we embark on an adventure?" Excitement crept into Levi's offer, always up for adventure, but Cath wanted to stay in, she had a game plan for this night. Plus, they had all summer just for adventures. This was their last chance for a while for them to just be Cath and Levi, hidden away together in his tower of a bedroom.

Cath decided to take the lead and climbed on top of Levi. He was still laying on his back so she rested her chest onto his own. She began to lightly trace his jawline with her nose.

"The night _is _still young." Cath repeated, whispering into Levi's neck. He hummed and moved his face to put his mouth directly on Cath's. His hands went directly to Cath's waist, his fingers playing with the hem of her t-shirt while Cath's hands flew to his hair.

The two of them did not do anything like this too often. Cath was content most of the time just talking with Levi and enjoying his company. Levi always seemed content with the conversation as well, but as soon their mouths were on each other's and open, Cath could always tell just how much he yearned for this kind of intimacy. She knew that the tempo they were taking everything was hard on him, Levi is a guy after all, a guy who has had this kind of experience before. Feeling the shift in his energy, his eagerness, gave Cath a pang of guiltiness every time. He was so willing to put himself aside just to make Cath comfortable. Levi could easily go out and charm another girl into having sex with him right then and there, but he chose Cath. He chose to stick by her, to fight for her, to love her, to wait for her.

Cath knew tonight, the last night, was the perfect time to take everything to a new level. It wouldn't be the biggest jump ever, but in her mind it was a huge deal and she knew Levi wasn't expecting anything just yet.

She let her lips drift away from Levi's and brushed them down and along his neck, reaching where the neck met the shoulder and bit down gently on the spot.

Cath had written plenty of love scenes between Simon and Baz. She had always written the tender moans shared between the two as musical notes creating an orchestra of affection around the two characters. The noise, the _moan_, Levi let out after that small bite resonated with Cath unlike any other noise before. It was less of a musical melody and more like a Siren's call. A call to draw Cath in, to show her how much he wanted this, wanted her. It was a call of encouragement to let her know to keep going.

In a swift movement, Cath grabbed onto Levi's shirt and tugged, tossing it to the ground. Levi made an effort to latch back onto Cath, but she was already moving off of him and the bed. Cath stood up and took a few steps, turning around and facing away from Levi.

"Cath? I'm sorry! If I'm going too fast please let me know, we'll stop immediately. You just need to tell- " Levi was cutoff when he noticed that Cath was slowly removing her own shirt. As Cath let go of the fabric and let it flutter to the ground her hands went up to the hooks of her white, lacy bra.

The faintest of gasps escaped Levi's lips, but Cath still heard and it gave her some courage and guaranteed that she was doing the right thing. Cath easily undid the clasp and held the cups to her breasts, moving around to face Levi once more.

Love, admiration, and lust were all that was evident in his larger than life, blue eyes. He was now sitting on the edge of the bed with his feet planted on the floor. Cath glided over to him and straddled his lap as she always does, but this time was so much _more_ than all the others.

Levi delicately held either of Cath's bra straps between his thumb and forefinger of each hand.

"Are you sure?" He asked looking directly into Cath's eyes, the look was practically piercing through her soul.

"Yes." Cath managed to breath out in response.

Slowly, Levi slide the straps to now rest on Cath's upper arm. He then proceeded to slide them down her arm until they were at her wrists, guiding the piece of clothing over her hands and discarding the bra to the unknown that was his floor. The whole room, the whole universe seemed as if it simply did not exist anymore. There was only Cath, Levi, and this moment. This moment that was like fire, like a lightning storm occurring between their two bodies. And it was all that existed.

Levi looked at Cath and her now bare chest with a look of wonder and admiration. The gaze he was casting on her, plus all the love radiating from him, made Cath's self-consciousness and doubt melt away. She felt like the only person Levi had ever seen in this way. She felt like the most beautiful girl in the world.

Levi cautiously, slowly raised his right hand and smoothed the back of it over the side of Cath's left breast.

"So soft, so smooth, so beautiful." Levi placed his hand just below her breast, feeling Cath's heartbeat. Wrapping his arms around her, Levi pulled Cath in to place his mouth on hers'. As soon as their bare chests connected, it was Cath's turn to gasp softly into Levi's lips. The spark of their chests meeting was enough to make her want more.

As their lips continued to move and dance, Levi caressed Cath's fully exposed back, running his hands down her spine and back up again.

When Cath moved her hands to the back of Levi's head, tangling her fingers in his hair, she was rewarded with another magical moan, her siren's call telling her to come closer and keep going.

Soon Levi's hands settled on her waist, squeezing every now and then to remind Cath of their presence, his lips drifted away from her mouth and towards her neck. Soft kisses were placed down the side of Cath's neck and another row of them were placed along her collarbone. She was practically panting at this point. Cath offhandedly wondered how people with asthma managed to do any of this, she felt that if Levi continued to touch her that she would eventually pass out from lack of oxygen.

The tender kisses moved down to her breasts. Levi sent a quick look back at Cath for one more check-in for approval, she nodded. He groaned, moaned, and sighed it seemed all at the same time as he took her right nipple into his mouth. Cath gasped again. She and Abel never went beyond kissing so everything tonight was uncharted territory for her. Now she knew that she wanted all that uncharted territory to be explored and discovered by no one other than Levi. Her inexperience originally scared her about intimacy, but now all she wanted was to feel this amazing and alive with this wonderful, caring man for as long as she could.

Levi continued to lick and suck at her right nipple while his hand went to the left breast and massaged it gently. He was going as if in a pattern with his mouth; kiss, suck, lick. The consistency was making Cath's nerves explode, an unfamiliar feeling deep in the pit of her stomach was now burning deep within her. Levi switched his mouth and hand to the other nipple; kiss, suck, lick. Cath grabbed at the hair on the back of Levi's head while she buried her face into the top of his head. She moaned quietly into his soft, fine bed of hair. Her own moan seemed to work Levi up even more.

Levi moved his face away from her breasts and brought it back to Cath's neck, licking, kissing, and gently sucking on it.

"Oh god, _Cath_…" Levi wrapped his arms around her again, squeezing her body into his, and grinded his pelvic area into Cath's. It continued like this for a while, lips smashing and dancing together, a gentle nip to the neck, hot and wet mouth to a breast, Levi lightly grinding his groin toward Cath. It may have only been a few minutes or a full hour, time meant nothing anymore.

Cath suddenly became very aware to Levi's lap area. It was formerly a mysterious phenomenon, but now she could not ignore the growing hardness underneath her. A bulge had started to form in Levi's lap and she knew that if she didn't end this soon that there would be no turning back. It killed her to have to end this, she wanted to damn her virginity to hell. She still was not quite ready.

She lifted her face away from Levi's and placed her hand on his shoulder, gently pushing him a few inches away. His blue eyes looked clouded and lost at first but she watched them eventually come into focus. They were both panting madly and needed more than a minute to catch their breath.

With a deep inhale, a hand running through his already messy hair, and a monstrous exhale. Levi focused back on Cath and smiled.

"Cather, we should probably get up. And please put your shirt back on, I want to be a gentleman but it's making me want something else." Levi was smiling but it was a tight smile and his voice sounded strained. Cath could also see that he was trying hard to not look back down at her still naked chest.

"Oh, right..." Cath mumbled and jumped up to find her shirt as a blush crept onto her cheeks. She could hear Levi stirring around on the bed behind her, most likely putting pajamas on. Cath decided to go for a bedtime look as well and settled on one of Levi's t-shirts she found and slid her jeans off. She didn't need them for cover since his shirts always came down to almost her knees. Before Cath could turn around, Levi had wrapped his arms around her waist and pressed his chest into her back while he hugged her. He took a deep breath in and out, Cath did the same, relishing in his scent that was encircled her, absorbing her.

"I love you, Cather." Levi crooned into her ear. A giggle escaped Cath's lips as his breath tickled her neck.

"And I love you, Levi." Cath replied, turning around in his arms to give him a proper embrace. She was glad that she was starting to get used to the waters of the more mature side of their relationship but was still glad that through it all, Levi was still Levi. Still just as caring, considerate, and just plain fucking nice.

The room suddenly whooshed around Cath as Levi lifted her bridal style and brought her over to the bed. They nestled under the covers and held each other closely.

"I don't want this to end." Cath admitted. She was currently drawing invisible patterns on Levi's forearm with her fingers. Looking into his eyes right after the night they've shared would be too much for her heart to handle knowing that their indefinite separation began tomorrow.

"Neither do I." Levi responded, nuzzling his face more into Cath's hair. "But I will do everything in my power to see you as much as I possibly can, my dear Cather."

Cath let out a single, breathy laugh. It was more just for a reaction to what Levi was saying so that she wouldn't cry, like she wanted to. Levi placed his hand on her chin and lifted her face to look at him.

"I'm serious. There's nothing I want more than to take every moment of your time while you have so much of it. I would kill to have as much free time as the summer gives us while at school." Levi was looking into her eyes intensely. Piercing her soul once again. "Whenever I possibly can, I _will_ be there."

The words and emotions combined were too much for Cath. She had begun to tear up at the beginning of Levi's speech, but was near opening the floodgates status when she realized Levi's were becoming a little glossy as well. To help them both keep it together, Cath snuggled her face into Levi's chest. This allowed a break and a moment for them both to control their emotions.

Both of them wanted to stay in that moment.

Both of them were scared about the summer that stretched ahead of them.

But both were determined to make this whole thing work, come hell or high water.


	3. Chapter 3

**I own nothing, everything belongs to Rainbow Rowell!**

2 weeks.

Cath had kept repeating it in her head since the moment the car pulled away from Pound Hall.

2 weeks. 2 weeks was all she had to wait, to survive, before seeing Levi in person again. Sure there are phone calls, texting, and video chats, but none of them could properly show Levi's friendly face or radiate the familiar warmth that came along with him. Cath knew she would miss him as soon as summer break began, but nothing prepared her for just how much she would miss him. It was like going through a dark cave without a flashlight, like swimming in deep waters without a life preserve. Missing him gave the constant feeling of uneasiness, of anxiousness. Cath hated it.

She hated how much she now depended on him. How much she felt like all those other damsels in distress in almost every story who would just wait around for their man. Cath had always wanted the girls to just get over their relationship and be their own heroes, but here she was, waiting for her knight in shining armor to be with her and make everything okay again.

Things back at home were not horrible. Wren and Cath were getting along as if all the drama from their first year never happened. Their dad was on a solid streak and no signs of an episode happening soon. Everything was just as Cath had wanted it to be a year ago. Except now, it felt like Cath wasn't fully there. She _wanted _things to be different, to be back at school.

2 weeks.

Cath was only a week in.

Seven full days had passed without Levi's warm hugs and soft lips. Seven days down, and seven more to go. Cath and Levi had an almost near consistent schedule of visiting each other every other weekend. They were going to tradeoff between their two homes. The first weekend was to be spent at Levi's. Cath was finally going to meet the famous Marlisse.

"Yo!" Wren greeted cheerfully as she entered their shared room. Cath was currently cross-legged on her bed with her beloved laptop in her lap. "What do you say to some fro-yo in a little bit?"

Wren had been very socially with Cath since she had come back from school. Since leaving campus, Wren was only really hanging out with high school friends, Jandro, and Cath. It was a nice, warm welcome back into the world of Wren. Although sometimes it was a little too much going out for Cath's liking. They had only been at home for a week and the two had already gone to the movies, several taco trucks, and the bookstore almost once a day.

"Sure. What else do we really have to live for?" Cath replied, closing all the unnecessary tabs on her computer screen.

"Wow, someone's feeling a little morbid." Wren gave Cath's shoulder a playful shove. "But I don't blame you. Living without Levi and _Carry On_? How are you ever coping?"

It was true. _Carry On_ as the biggest commitment of Cath's life and had been over for about 2 weeks now. The only other deep investment Cath had made in her life was her relationship with Levi, and now she had neither to occupy her time. Cath sighed.

"I feel like I've read every fic known to Snow. Maybe I'll start writing a new one?" Cath scratched the back of her neck. She really needed a new project to fill her time for the summer. Cath could only call Levi at certain times, since he had to work on the farm during majority of the day-time hours, which left a lot of free time. Normally Cath would work on the latest _Carry On_ chapter, but that was over. She was trying to cope with her life after finishing her longest, most critically acclaimed piece.

"Putting up a new fic so close to the closure of _Carry On_? That's a ballsy move. Your fans will be happy, but the critics might be pretty harsh." Wren made a good point.

"How's Jandro?" Cath asked, wanting to change the subject away from her currently empty life. Wren's face lit up at the mention of Jandro. The two girls had spent almost every night for the past week gushing about their respective boys. Wren was now all caught up on everything that happened the past first year with Cath and Levi. Cath was also caught up and knew just how serious her sister actually was with Jandro, he really was different than any other guy she's been with before.

Wren gushed about her boyfriend and the latest updates on his life for a few minutes before dramatically sighing and falling into her bed. Cath powered down her computer and shut it.

"Okay, let's go get some fro-yo." Cath proclaimed. Wren happily jumped up and cheered.

The sun was setting and evening was quickly approaching; which meant one thing for Cath, Levi would be calling soon. The free days of summer quickly set a routine for Cath. She would sleep in, wake up to a good morning text from Levi, spend the day with Wren, have family dinner at 6, then by 7 she would finally get her phone call. The couple would always talk for at least an hour, usually two. The schedule was also similar for Wren. Jandro worked during the day as well but had more freedom to text Wren almost constantly, he too would call in the evening after dinner. The sisters, in order to regain the lost time from their freshman year, had planned the same schedule with their respective boyfriends. Wren saw Jandro every other weekend, the same weekends that Cath would see Levi. They made sure that which city they were in would alternate as well, so that their father would never be alone on the weekends, he'd always have some kind of company.

But Wren got to be luckier than Cath. Jandro didn't work Wednesdays and often had half-days, so she was going to see him more than Cath would get to see Levi.

Cath was practically bouncing on her bed, staring at the phone in her hands, waiting for it to ring. She was mentally going over everything that had happened today, making sure not to miss anything to tell Levi about when her ringtone began to echo through the room. The phone was to her ear in less than a second.

"Hey!" Cath greeted more cheerfully than she'd ever greeted someone before. Levi's laugh sounded through the phone, music to her ears.

"Well hello, Cather! Someone sounds pretty excited; did you miss me?" Levi sounded very amused. Cath could practically hear his smile through the phone.

"Shut up. So how's the farm?" Cath asked. This caused Levi to launch into an almost 15-minute story of what happened and recapping the lecture he got from his dad about which fertilizer is actually better for them to use.

"How did my dear Cather fair without me?"

Cath went through her mental list again.

"Not too much actually. I got up and hung around with Wren for most of the day, watching movies and just being online. We went out to get some frozen yogurt after lunch and then I just finished dinner with the family. Nothing as interesting as your dad's fertilizer debate." It was after Cath finished that she realized just how much she needed something new to spend her days on.

"Are your reviews still pouring in?" Levi asked, his voice full of curiosity.

"Surprisingly, yes! Everyone keeps telling me how they are constantly going back and forth between my story and the last book." She explained.

It really was amazing. _Carry On _was a huge hit and people still loved it even with the release of the final book. The reviews that used to contain a reader's hopes and dreams for the final book were now comparisons of it to Cath's work. They were constantly saying which bits of information they wished were included in the other and so on. The fanfiction world was still very accepting of Cath's craft and some were starting to voice the need for a new story to read. It was calm right now, but she knew her fans would eventually get restless with summer and she would have to give them something new, and soon.

"But I know I'll need some new idea soon to keep them all interested." Cath sighed.

"That seems like a lot of work." Levi pointed out. "I mean, you _just _finished this huge piece, are they honestly going to demand something new already?"

"They are very dedicated, you'd be surprised." Cath moved to lay down on her bed, using her pillow to hold the phone to her ear. "I might have a couple of ideas to build on…"

"Alright, enough about Snow." Levi changed the subject. "Let's talk about next weekend. I am so excited for you to come and visit."

Cath smiled involuntarily. Her smile was a borderline grin; she was so excited. Thinking about seeing Levi gave her a warm feeling all over.

"I'm excited too. Your mom is okay with me staying the night, right?" Cath asked for about the twentieth time since they made the plan. Sure, she and Levi were adults and in college, but his mom was still a very traditional, conservative woman.

"Unless you show signs of being the antichrist, she'll deal with it. Just don't say anything about the bible, if you start arguing with her, she'll throw you out." Levi laughed a little at the end, but Cath knew he was being serious.

"Let's stop talking about my mom." Levi changed the subject again. "I _really _can't wait to see you Cather, to kiss you again."

A blush shot up Cath's spine and spilled onto her face. As soon as Levi said the word 'kiss', she immediately got flashbacks of their last night together. It had been wonderful, almost dream-like. As much as Cath wanted to do it all over again, or maybe even more, she knew that wouldn't happen at Levi's house. She was pretty sure they were sleeping in separate rooms and knew that alone time would be minimal this weekend.

"Yeah, it'll be nice?" It came out like a question. Cath felt lame. Levi chuckled at her lameness.

"I hope it'll be a little better than nice. If it's anything like last time, it will definitely blow nice out of the water." Levi's tone dropped as the sentence went on, turning from innocent to seductive. Cath's breath caught in her throat.

"Um…yeah. It'll be way better than nice." Cath tried her hardest to not let her voice waver, but it betrayed her. Levi breathed out a laugh.

"No worries, Cather. We won't tread the waters of sexy talk just yet." Cath hated how she could always pick up on the small sound of disappointment in his voice. "Like I've said before, we're moving on your dime."

Cath's stomach felt funny. She wanted nothing more than to jump on Levi at that exact moment. But then what would she do? Just kiss him again? Run her face through his hair? More than anything, she wanted to be everything she could be for the man she was in love with. It was empowering and comforting to know that she called the shots, but she _wanted _to do all those things for Levi.

"Levi, do you ever think about…all of that, with me?" Cath asked nervously. She always thought it was silly for girls to question their boyfriends on such a topic, of course boyfriends wanted their girlfriends, that's why they date. But being with Levi always threw everything Cath had ever thought or believed out of the window. The love she thought she had with Abel and the one she always imagined with Simon and Baz was nothing compared to the explosive, fluttering, nerve-wrecking butterflies constantly churning in her stomach from Levi.

"Cather! I'm appalled that you even have to ask." Levi exclaimed. Cath was blushing profusely and hiding her face in her pillow, for once she was happy Levi wasn't there, that he couldn't see her.

"If anything, I think about it too much. I try to think about it less and don't really talk about it so that it never comes off as pressuring you. This is completely on your terms. Your thoughts and feelings matter so much more to me than my own selfish wants." Levi reinforced. Cath continued to bury her face into her pillow. Now she was just embarrassed.

"I don't know why I asked. I guess…I don't really know." Cath tried to explain but the whole concept was whirling around her head. Her lame comeback was, "I'm just trying to process everything and figure it all out."

"It sounds like someone just needs a night of rest. Head to bed, Cather. I'll talk to you tomorrow. We're in the final homestretch before I get to see you!"

Levi's genuine enthusiasm was irresistible and Cath couldn't help but smile. All she wanted to do was to make him as happy as possible for as long as she possibly could.

"You might be right. Well, good night, Levi. I love you."

"I love you too, Cath."

The line went dead. Cath laid in bed for a few minutes, staring at the ceiling. An idea had hit her as she bolted out of bed and headed to the bathroom. Wren was still out with some friends and her dad was already in his room for the night. Cath entered the bathroom, turning on the light, and just stared at herself for a moment.

_Am I really going to do this?_

Cath took several deep breaths before removing her shirt and revealing her simple, black bra. She knew it wasn't much, but it didn't really matter. Levi knew she wasn't the flashy lingerie type. Cath pulled the hair tie out of her always present ponytail and set her glasses on the counter.

_I really am going to do this._

Cath repositioned herself several times, turning from side to side, switching which arm, deciding where to put it. She finally settled on a simple pose; sitting on the counter, one leg bent at a 45-degree angle, an elbow resting on her knee, with her hand under her chin. Nothing fancy, a classic pose. Several snapshots later, Cath reviewed them all until finally settling on the perfect one.

She had the picture ready to send with the message, 'Will this help with all of those thoughts you're having?'

Cath's finger hovered over the send button. She felt like an idiot. This was so unlike her. Nothing like this happened between her and Abel, let alone any other guy. She hit send.

With her shirt already back on, Cath began pacing the bathroom, eagerly waiting for a response. But what if she never got one?

Her text notification dinged.

"_that helps a little too much"_

"_is that a good or bad thing?"_

"_very good for me, very bad for you…especially if you were here."_

Feeling encouraged, Cath ignored the blush spreading throughout her body and removed her shirt again. This time the bra came with it. She positioned an arm below her breasts, to push them up more and snapped away on the camera again. She once again selected the perfect one and deleted the others. She sent it.

"_a little more help? ;)" _

Cath put everything back on and returned to her room. Her whole body buzzing from excitement, waiting for Levi's response. After a few minutes, her phone dinged.

"_you will be the death of me"_

"_taking this as a compliment?"_

"_you should, you are perfection, Cather Avery"_

"_you're not so bad yourself ;) talk tomorrow, good night"_

"_talking followed by more pics, night!"_

Cath smiled, laying back down into her bed. She had definitely surprised herself. Cath _wanted _to send more pictures to Levi. She felt confident, sexy even, to know they were having an effect on him. Would Levi do anything like this? Cath had never been one for sexting but now she couldn't wait to try that out with Levi as well. It would make the days without each other a little more bearable, and a whole hell of a lot more fun.


End file.
